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So, for ourselves, we must bear in mind that India
is not engaged in recording solely our story, but that it
is we who are called upon to take our place in the great
drama, which has India for its stage. If we do not fit
ourselves to play our part, it is we who shall have to go.
If we stand aloof from the rest, in the pride of past
achievement, content with heaping up obstacles around
ourselves, God will punish us, either by afflicting us with
sorrow unceasing till He has brought us to a level with
the rest, or by casting us aside as mere impediments. If
we insist on segregating ourselves in our pride of
exclusiveness, fondly clinging to the belief that Provi-
dence is specially concerned in our own particular develop-
ment, if we persist in regarding our dbarma as ours
alone, our institutions as specially fit only for ourselves,
our places of worship as requiring to be carefully guarded
against all incomers, our wisdom as dependent for its
safety on being locked up in our strong rooms, then we
shall simply await, in the prison of our own contriving,
for the execution of the death sentence which in that
case the world of humanity will surely pronounce against
us.
Of late the British have come in and occupied an
important place in India's history. This was not an
uncalled for, accidental intrusion. If India had been
deprived of touch with the West, she would have lacked
an element essential for her attainment of perfection.
Europe now has her lamp ablaze. We must light our
torches at its wick and make a fresh start on the highway
of time. That our forefathers, three thousand years ago,
had finished extracting all that was of value from the
universe, is not a worthy thought. We are not so
unfortunate, nor the universe so poor. Had it been true